

^ Cut off the heads of two faft growing fprayes, 

That looke too loftie in our Common-wealth : 

All mu ft be euen in our gouerment. 

You thus imployde, I will goe roote away 

The noyfome Weedes that without profit fuckc 
The foyles fertilise from holfome Flowers. 

Man. Why Ihould we inthe compaife of a Pale, 
Keepelaw and forme, and due proportion, . 

Shewing in a modell our firmeeftatc. 

When our fea-walled Garden, the whole Land 

Is full of Weedes ; her faireft Flowers choaktvp. 

Her fruit trees all vnprund her hedges ruinde. 

Her Knots difordered, and her holefome Hearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers, 

Gard. Hold thy peace, _ 

He that hathfuffred this difordered Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the fall oiLcaie: 

The Weedes that his broade fpreading Leaues did lhelter, 
That feemde in eating him, to hold him vp, 

! , At Are puld vp, roote and all, by B»lhngbrobkei 

&***- I meanethe Earle of mhjbir*, Buihie, Greene, 
c JMan. What, are they, dead l 
Gard. They are, . 

And Bnllingbrooke hath feizd the waftfull King* 

A'Jh ^t Oh what pittic it 'is, that he h^d not fo trimde 

And dreft his Land; as we this Garden, at time of y cere 

Do wound the barke, the skinne of our fruittrees,. 

Leaft being ouer-proud w«th fappeand blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfe. 

Had he done fo, to great and growing men, 

They might haue lmde to beare, and he to taftc 
,, _/£ eti Their fruites of duetie : fuperfluous branches 

We loppeaway, that bearing boughes may line : 

Had he done fo,- himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 
Which wafte ofidle houres hath quitethrownedownc. 
Man- What , thinke you the King (hall be depofde? 
gard, Depreft he is already, and depofde 


:><e; 


RtcbArd theSi(o»d, 
he willjbe. Letters camelaft nigh* 

To a deare friend ofthe Duke ofTorfa, < 

thiavopleafing 

What Bne i What^/r/?i:«r.hathfuggeftedthe'e, (kw, 

To make a fecond fall ot cuffed man * 

Why doft thou fay KmgKicbardis depofde, 

Darit thou, thou littlebetter. thing then earth 

Dhiine his downe fall i Say, where, when, and how 

Cam ft thou by this illtid.ngesi fpeake thou wretch f - 

^ Card Pardon meMadatn, little loy hauel 

To breath thefe newes,yet whatl fay is true : 

Kina Richard, he is inthe mighty hold 

_ i fnrtnnps Hoth an 


J T 


Refides himfelfe, are all the fcngluh Feeres, ■ 

And with that oddes, he wheighes Kingii^downe,. 

Poft you to London, and you will findeit lo j T 

Ifpeake no more then euery one doth know. 

? Queen. Nimble Mifchaunce, that art fo light offoote,> 

Doth not thy embaiTage belong to me, . . 

And am I laft thatknowes it i Oh thouthmkeft 

Toferue melaft,thatl may longeft keepe 
Thy forrovy in mybreaft : come Lady es, goe 
To meete at London, Londons King in woe. 

What, was I borne to this, that my fadd looke, . 

Should grace the triumph of great Bulimbreokei ^ 

Gardner, for telling methefenewes of woe, ■ ' . ~V 2) 

Pray God the plants thou graftft may neuer grow, exit ^ ~ 

"^pSoreQueene, fo that thy ftate might benoworfe 

I would my skill were fubieft to thy curfe, 

Heere did (he drop a teare,heerein this place> 

He feta bancke ofRewfowreHearbe-of-gracc t 


